w

- £ - ' 3
caydl sa e

= ’ = ! ¥ 3 79m e
——— - Sy . : ; _ 1 Woka sir # . Q DL | neverthel ess; the body bat the soul en” ' 1 H
e B e | e B e lte T Shmeth | ay T e T St prepenti Moy R v S e the | o wil e, wor v | LESSONS OF NATURE. |siresie et it | FAMOUS HEIDELBERG.
awirl of mes, and the Comm , t if there is and held the pen she had been using | “It isn’t much of a battalion, with | © - whieh is expression, fthe quality, P il
i b uld der . and then we'd | can only say to yon, sir, that if thers is any pen ng :
S Bty s o o e | S S el T e | g e e | S ST | v ey Tadg: Wi | T i it | L St fhe s
R S S e Lo beTankr ol e P 5 | A ey e N e ol | e | e o e o et B | Gron Disustoc at skmtows The only safe place n this world s just | Famed Cify and Inspects
" CHAPTER IL ing at the same time to be fascinating. ** - ; ' o . Sivselt. Onlisrie i One W ¥ lay in Johnstown—on
here?’ It was with something like bitterness that | ruffles and rolling in them mysell IRCIINE R, CUne — ground, the ul; really valuable Mﬂ 14 .
When the Commodore resched the ver- | You know the situstion i ieutenant spoke to the Preston. collar. moment. , Help me buekle on that sword. : '

ands of the hatel, be iood a moment look- |1 O0I% TaCtEly, Tim atrad,the governor | the Ticutcmmatupobs 1o e tietioh, waked | “The lndy did ok get up as the bwo of- | * Tivs ¥ s it at 10 {lock that REAL INSIGNIFICANCE OF MAN, |32 hish, strong Christian character. Then | TR GRAND .OLD UNIVERSITY,

ing over the ill-kept glacis and forlorn bar-
racks. There was. pot an emblem of
suthority anywhere. But he was thinking
of his boy, whom he had not seen for three
years. Somehow his hesrt turned to that
bor out of all this chaos of popular in-
certitude with a tender impulse, At the
moment when mo one appeared tp know
what his duty was or to what he owed alle-
gisnce; when the old love for the authority
of the Hepublic seemed to be swallowed up
in confusion, he vearned to put his arms
about the one being that he had himself

vonsecrated 1o the service of his country,
and reared from a child with but one ¢lear
jdea of Lis duty. He felt thut there would
be no hesitating, hair-splitting loyalty in
that boy's heart, for be had watered it with
his tears and set its example in hisown
b

He dashed his hand across his eves, and
straighiened himsell, as if of his
gffection, put on a grim look snd disap-
peared in the hotel. .

Lieutenant Harold lingered a few mo-
meuts on the parapet, and then leaving the
group listening to a burst of Southern fire-
works from the Colopel, he came slowly
down the steps and had just turned upon
the pebbly road that runs to the wharf, when
he came face to face with Lieutenaot Frank-
lin Dreeze, carrviug a traveling bag,

“Great Bcott!” was his immediate ex-
clamation, “have you scen the Commo-
dore?"

“No, not yel; just this moment arrived.
What's the situntion?""

“Don't you koow, It's maddening.”

**1 heard just enongh in New York tomake
me anxious. I'm atraid the governor's in
atrap.”

"sﬁm,“ replied the other. “And the
devil of it is there’s no way to help him.”

“Well, that's what I came here for. How
much is the Government property worth?"

“There's 500,000 weight of metal there on
the sand; they ure 10 and 15 inch colum-
binds. "

“T heard,"” said Lieutenant Breeze, “‘that
the Roanoke was lying at Hilton"s waiting
for & commander.”’ ;

“Yes, I heard it this morning. We get
our Government news bere through a
woinan,"”

“The understanding in army cireles in
New York was that the Seeretary would
move this property South.”

“Exacily, and your father will obey his
saperior officer.”

“Who's the woman ? asked Breeze.

“Her name is I'reston. She's from Sounth
Carolina.”

“What, Georginna! She here 2"

“Yes, she's pot a wire into the
ment; you can't make a move here without
her knowing it
regular couspiracy, and the people of the
North are such idiots they can’t see it.”

“Where is the Preston now?"”

“She’s up there on the promenade, eutting
up the service with ber sharp tongae. Did
you hear the news from Pittsburg? All
the stufl st the Allegheny Arsenal has been
ordered South.”

‘o you say,"” asked Lieutenant Breeze,
“‘that this Preston has retained her influ-
ence at wadguarters 7

“1 say,” replied Harold, “that her being
ordered here is part of the same infernal
plot that ordered your father bere. Where
are you going 7"

“I'm zoing up to eec her; I'm anold flame
of hern.”

“Good luck to you. Come over to the
hotel when you have tasted Her vitriol.
Your father’s therel™

While this conversation was poing on,
the group on the parapet broke up.

“Colonel,” said the Preston, “I'm going
to the beach, 1 prefer the roll of the bresker
ta the roll of the drom.”

“The beach by allmeans, " eried Oakland,
*the noise of the surfl is 8 proteetion.*”

“A what?" asked her ladyship, with gen-
uine interest,

“A oprotection,” bhe repested. “We
ghan't be able to bear each other talk.”

There was a gencral gathering of skirts
and overturning of camp stocls, and Miss
Flutterlip prepared to gather in her cadet,
who were banging haliway over the ram-

ris.
moak iand, who stood near her, offered his
assistance and took a preliminary look over
to ste how grestthe fall wag, in case the
boy got the best of him. The moment his
exes lell on the white pebbles, he exclaimed:
“SWhy there's Lientenant Breeze."

A momeut later, when he offered his arm to
the Preston, thatcapriciouscreaturesatdown
again, “On the whole,” said she, “I think
I'il stay here, I prefer the roll of the drum.
I'm tired of human society.”

And Miss Flutterlip was heard to mutter
as she swepl down—""Yes, when she wants
it inhuman she remuins by hersels,

Prefently the promenade was deserted by
all but this one dainty remnant and Flick,
who held ber closed parsvol like s baujo,
aod was pickiog an imagioary jig on the
handlc a5 he kept time with the tip of his
patent leather shoe.

The lady composed herself in what might
be called an sititude of unconscious grace
just in time for the Lientenant, who came
up the stepe with a brisk jump, and swill
currving his traveling satchel in his hand,

Very handsome he looked, in spite of the
dust on his coat. There was something in
the Norman blue and gold of his tempera-
ment that betrayed the father's energy of
purpose io spite of his mother's grace and
comeliness. No one who had ever seen that
mother, long since buried on a foreiznshore,

eould wonder at the father's admiration of

the boy.

“Ah,” be eried, “Miss Preston, Georgiana,
I just this woment heard that you were
here, and turned aside on the jump to pay
my respects to vou. I haven'tseen my

father yet; in fact, I've only been here half

an hour.”
She gave him her hand eordilly, and
there might bave been discerned by sn ex-
s giauce of quick admiration in her
lnck eves, as she took him summarily in,
“Not reported to your father yet,” she
ed

asked,

““No, I reported to yon first; I understand
that you are Commandunt here. Bat, I
say, things have changed, since we ste or-
anpes and flirted down there at Monltrie,
huven't they? Do you know, we ought to be

bitter enomies?”’

“That's like & wan; he thinks that a
woman's neart changes as ofien snd easily
as & form of government.”

“] used to, that was when I was a sto-
dent of yours; bui I've got to be the stead-
iest fellow in the world, don’t ask me to
ﬂiri .n.gain. Jupiter how stunning you

*Alss,” she said with o musieal laugh,

*Isee what & bitter change has come over
ou'il'

: He picked up ber hand. Ii was one of

those duinty, puissaut hauds that have nes-

tled in the fists of chamfons and emperors

and turned Empires upside down with noth-

ing but dimples.

“That’s my ring. Why didn't you give
it to u new lover?”

“Don’t know,” she answered, languidly,
“unless it was because & woman always

ives away the best she's got. What
bt you here?"

“Runon fo see the governor. The old
boy’s been almost retired down here—
thought I'd try and cheer him up a bit,
The family's under & elond; why, I've been
waiting for & command for six months; been
vm:.:ﬁy retired myself, and all on sccount

' of the governor's cranky northern notions,

You know what s martinet he is,. By jove,
Georgiuna, you could belp me, one word
from you would fix up my status.”

“What a boy you are,” she sald softly,
somewhat as if o be a ‘boy might be a dis-

to the intellect, but an honor to the

m “Don't you know that a woman
pever does & favor for & man whose hesrt
ske has logt?”

“EubbiM, you could get me sent to a for-
alqduhn,ud, by jove, I'd take you with
me.

“What & pirate it 1. Heavens, Lieuten-
ant, move away a litude.”

\

Look lwre, Frank, it's aJ

has got himsell in a box, and I suppose you
ﬂlﬁen& a hand to coop him up, but you
can sguare yourself with your conscience by
helping me."”

“I suppose you mean helping you toa
ursrvwelwth-t you can turn its guns on
my own peoaple, ¢h?”

“Well, 1 wouldn't be ss sapt to as some of
the fellows who stand on the governor's side
in this broil. Tell me, for youn probably
know, is the Roanoke at Hillons?"”

“Yes, and waiting orders; there was a
hiteh ut the command.”

“So I heard. Why ean’'t we get the
Roanoke, some kind of special serviee, don't
you know, like Lieutenant Lvnch's pienie
to the Dead Sea to discover Lot's wife.”

The Preston’s little diplomatic head was
doing a rapid amount of thinking, She
could get the ship for the =on of Commander
Breeze, she was sare of that, it she could
guarantee his sentimenis.  Would it not be
a good thing to get rid of him that the
Secretary’s conspiracy conld be earried out,
with only anold martinet to deal with?
Then, too, there was a little touch of senti-
ment in her judgment. After all would
not a long flirtation in the tropics be pref-
erable to s long sud hoilow life of duplicity
here?

“What are you thinking about?" asked
the Lieutenant,

“L was thinking," she replied, “what a
fatal thing it is to use an old saw, and I was
Just about to use one to cut this problem—
all is fair in love and war; it is somewhat
stale, but I think these times have freshened
it a little.”

“I mccept it, especially the love clanse.
Your sentiment ought to be stronger than
your politics; it generally is in a woman.
Get me the ship for the sake of old times,
and then let me renew them. Shall I send
your nirger for a blank dispateh?"

“*No," she said, with a mignifieant smile,
“there's too much dispatch already, I
baven't scen wyou for so long I've got to
make your acquaintance all over again, O,
I don't want you to coux, I want you to
convinee, "

“How shall I do it?" he exelaimed,
springing up,

“By sitting down,"” she said, “and not
running away. Your father is coming, I
hear his voice.”

“Heavens,” gasped the Lieutenant, as a
pang =hot through him, “not here.”

Wiy not? He is probably locking for
ya“," .

“Temember I have not seen him jn three
years."”

“So much the better. Iwant to enjoy
thewneeting.”

The first and slmost ungovernable im-
pulse of the young man was to fly, but the
significant scrutiny of the black eyes that
were walching him determined his painful
course.

He stood still like a statue, but in his
heart was a whirl of emotions, He saw the
white bairso! hLis father as he came labor-
iously up the steps, and be felt the warm,
strong arms of the veteran wound ronnd
him, but he was thinking of the black eyes
that were watching him,

“Frank, my boy,” exclaimed his father,
as he stood off to admire bim, “I've been
looking for you. 1 expected youto come
straight to me,”” and he regarded him with

ardonable pride. “There’s an officer who's

n trained to know his duty. He's had
an example of hard-carned honor, and I'm
proud to know he'll not disgraceit. Yon
dog, why didn't you report to me?"

“I waos on my way,” said the Lientenant,
“when I met this lidy, who isan old ac-
quaintance.”

While he was snyinwiu with his lips
gi! heart was saying, * bless his white

airs."

*Old aequaintance? Have you got any
older aequaintance than I am? Don't you
know I haven't seen you for three years?
you rascal?"

*It I had thought that I could have been
of much serviee to you =¥

"0, nove of your infernal modesty, T
never needed you so much, nor did your
country.”

"M{ country hasn't needed mea great
deal, I've been begging for a command for
six months from the Government, presently
there will be no government to appeal to
and upon my word if I had been nppninmi
to this post, I would have resigned.”

“What? Resign? What are you talking
nbout? Do you know what you are saving?
Resign? Resign from doing my duty?”

*Yes futher, not because there is danger
in downg it, but becanse there is no honor.”

“No honor in doing my duty? Have I
lived to hear my boy say this?"

“Pray do not mistake me, father, cor-
tainly one’s duty isnot as plain in this
crisis as at ordinary times.”

Hesaw that his father was looking at
bim with a pained and confused expression,
although he did notdare to return the
honest stare. He felt, too, that the black
eves wer; T’ne:ing :ver_v expression of his
face, an ¢ brought ev nerve to
tack before him, s 64 ol

“Ibeg of you,” he saia, “not to discuss
these ful topics here. At a proper time
lnd .p m-t’

“Painful topies,” repeated the old man,
with pitiable astonishment. “Are you not
an officer of the United States?”

I hesitate to say that I am of the United
States. I am bound to tell you that my
training, my loyalty, my love of country
never taught me to turn my hand against
wy own people.”

One swift glance as he said this, eaught
all the minutiee of suifering on the noble
old fuce that he loved, he saw the look of
yearning in the wa eyes in spite of the
indignation under them, and he grit his
teeth and felt o sudden hatred for the
woman who was watching him, that he
would have been ashamed of at another

time,

Heheard his father’s words, tremulous
with emotion, but they had no other mean-
ing to him than that of the suffering with
which they were freighted.

"My God, sir, you talk as if you had no
country and pv father. I expecied you to
come hiere to 1y assistance, It is the one
time in my Jife when I depended on your
loyalty, your sense ot duty and your mnffec-
tivn, and you talk to me mbout resigning.
Frank, my boy, have you turned traitor to
your country? No, no, I will not believe
it. Hasall my training come to nothing,
when it is most needed? Why don't you
speak out, don't you see you are breaking
my heart?”

“The fact is, father, you take this matter
too acutely. My aifection is not abated

sapposition, but in this national matter I
have no %

“No heart? There's some American
blood left in you, isn’t there?”’ He waited a
moment, & there was a silent gap that
was terrible to the yonng man.  In that in-
terval the flag, which had been attached to
new halyards, untolded itself in a sudden
hreeze, spread its full surface of color,
Nothing was heard but the soft flap of the
bunting over their heads.

- ou stand there mute?"” resumed the
mmoJ: re, with more of parental than
martial authority in his tone, ““while my
scarred face is blanching with shame; are
you silent, when your father and your
country appesl to you? My God, Frank,
my boy, my father carried the flag with
Bainbridge, and died under it; I have
served under its folds round the world; it
was wet with my blood at Vera Croz, and it
waved in trinmph over my deck when you
were born; never have I seen it abandoned
or dishonored by one of our family, and
when you were siruck down by pirate bul-
lets in thecs:lm;:?hud I carried you in
these arms and pra; enven to spare you
to me—had 1 known then that wou wn’:;d
live to bring these gray hairs, whitened in
the serviee of our comwon country, to the

ve, I wonld have prayed to heaven to

,m dic-l't
*Father, tather,” the man,
"ynndom%kno-:m e ; in

the name of heaven, stop.”
"Linnmmﬂuue‘::k at me. I am
an old man, but I am to represent the
Government. I have hoisted the flag and I
| ehall do my duty to the best of my ability.

one ten-thousaudth part of a eonceivable

eagzerly.

*Your father is severe.”

“Will you get me the ship™*

“Ualm yourself. You speak asif I had
the sssigning power. My influence ends
with & recommendation, To get command
of the Roanoke you will have to start for
Willett's to-dny. If you are to baveit the
order will be there before yon. You under-
stand yvou will probably be sent as far from
the States as possible.

“Eoough.”

“You understand, also, that whatever in-
flucnce I ean bring to bear will be used to
shat end?"

Half an hour later, and just a5 he was get-
ting ready for the train, Lieutenant Harold

ut a cipher dispateh from New York into
is han

“At all harzards keep everything in statu
quo jor 48 hours; the order has been given to
remove the guns. Prevent for that time de-
velopments at any moment in Becretary’s
department."

he Lieutenant koew perfectly well that
the property could not be removedin a weelk,
unless & regiment was sent to effect it. What
he was most afraid of was thut his father
would pat him under arrest, and he did not
breathe easily until he felt himself moving
toward Willett’s, and heard the rattleof the
train with impatient ears.

CHAPTER IIL

Fort Gates was not s forf, even in the
official sense. At the best it was a naval
station and school, Just mow it was the
most foriorn and anomslous of military de-
pots. There was a million dollars’ worth
of metal theré under the tumble down
sheds and on the sands, The great 12 and
13 inch smooth bore guns had been lying on
their black bellies, each with & trunnion in
the air, like so many turtles out of season,
all through the piving times of pesce, and
little girls in leghorn hats summer after
summer had come and climbed over them
with gleeful wonder snd shouted boo in their
cavernpous throats, and thean gone away,
north and south, as girls will, to get ready
for long dresses and to help on the differ-
ences of opinion that would, soomer or
later, set these iron mounsters all roaring
with red hot throats.

The Commandant sat in his small head-
quarters, as he was pleased to call bis littie
room on the ground floor of the hotel, & fine
picture of helpless authority, He had
waited sll the atterncon snd for a great part
of asleepless night for Frank to come
back, pevitent and contrite. He had clung
to that conviction till it faded into a hope
and then into a fear, and now in the early
morning Lieutenant Harold had cowe in-
stead, to say that Lidutenant Breeze had
dinppumt Gone.

“‘Gone,” kaid the old man, with a hollow
voice that had an awful suggestion of deso-
lation in it, and meant in its intonation,
“Gone out of my life forever."”

Then suddenly and somewhat bitterly:
‘“Where is that woman?"*

“Do you mean Miss Preston, sir?"’

“Yes, did my calling her 8 woman
raize a doubt in your mind?"

“‘She’s at ber hoadquarters.”

“Thunder and lightning, sir, what do yon
mean by headquerters? Has the serviee
come to this, that & commanding officer’s
station should be confused with the boudoir
ofan adventuress?"”

“] beg your pardon,’ said the Lieutenant,
“It is the slang of the place.”

*What's the reason ntwunntﬁying?"

The Lieutenunt hesitated. There was
even o slight flush of shame on his cheek.

“Well, sir ? Well, sir?”’

*T have to report that it was stolen last
night, sir.”

“Stolen! Incrediblel Was there no de-
tail at the works 7"

““Yes, sir; Sergeant Sanford —""

“Put the goard nnder arrest. The Amer-
fean stolen. I never heard ot such a
thing. This is a fine state of discipline, sir |

1 shall look to you to recover it.”

The veteran sat ata little table, which was
evidently straining itself, 121::1:1“ owner, o
keep up an appearance ol o l'eﬁu]grﬂy.
for &ere was 4 meager display of blanks, a
bell, which nobody answered, and some
dusty packets of documents tied with red
tape, and formally arranged in a line,

Eﬂ undertook to write an order, but the
ink was thick and the pen was rusty,
Everything offended him, and the Lieuten-
aot walked to the window to spare the old
man’s feelings.

Presently the Commandant called to him
with a soltened tone:

“Lieutenant.”

"Yﬁl, gir.”"

“‘See here. There's some kind of a con-
spiracy here to thwart and defy the mili-
tary authority of the place and the Govern-
ment.”

“I am glad you have deteoted it, sir,""said
the Lieutenant with ity, “‘some of us
have long suffered under it.”

“It must be stopped.”

“Yes, sir,” promplli replied the Lisuten-
ant, anxious to hear how, seeing that the
Government had a band in it.

“The property must be protected,” con-
tinued the odore with fine determina-
tion, as be glanced through the window at
the bare flag stafll

“1 understood this morning,” sid the
Lieutenant, “that the property was to be
removed.”

“It has been removed, it must be re-
aced.” o

“You refer to the flag,” with something
like & tone of pity in his voice,

“Certainly, I do."”

“I refer to the guns,”

“What on earth are you talking about,
no guns can be removed without my
orders.”
u‘z‘T;ne, Ii:. we miggt nlr thesame of the

, but it is removed. ur pard
but J heard this morning thb:tglﬁ mﬁ?‘y
had ordered & contractor at Willetts to take
them to Ship Island, near Balize."

The commandant smiled grimly. *I
shonld suppose,” he said, “that an officer of
your intelligence would know that an order
of that kind must come through the com-
mandant of the post,”

“Yes, sir; in the ordinary course of official
action, but in the present state of affairs—

“What on earth bave I got to do with
the nt state of affairs ?"* interrupted
the Commodore, ““Where did you get this
precious piece of information "

“I came through Miss Preston, and T am
bound to tell you that it Jooks official.
She is in constant communication with the
Secretary.”

It was with mingled indignation, in-
eredulity and contempt that the old officer
said as he pot up from the table:

0, she is, isshe ? Bhe wants to abolish
the service, probably. We'll see about
it. Confound it, I'll' put her in the guard
honse. Come with me, sir.”

He strode up and down the room once or
twice in active indignstion. His cocked
hat was on the dressing table, and the dress
sword that he had worn with dignity and
honor before emperors was | de it.
He stopped once s if he had an inclination
to put them on, then, as if changing his
mind, he seized his round nndress eap, and
started for the Preston’s quarters, followed
by Lieutenant Harold.

Before they reached the s

was placed in his hands. It came from one
of most eminent and patriotie of men
who aflterward went into through the
Lincoln administration, It was dated at
New York, and read as follows:

“The American people will hold you re-
sponsible for the theft of its v; the
infamous ro ItA.Uqhnv must
not be repeated.”,

cers, after some little annoying delay, came
brusquely in. There was & composed smile
on her face, and much suavity in her voice

as she said:

“Ah, Commodore,you must really pardon

my having to receive you what is virtnally

%ut the accommodations are so

here that we ladies have to forego most

e elegant regulations of society when
morning calls are made.”

"lh(ful." replied the Commodore, “so-
eiety had nothing to do with my visit.
came to tell you at first hand, and without
the possibility of misap
is & military post and
out the discipline and enforee the regul
tion of the department, if T have to pnt
some of the women in the
into the regulations of society.”

A very proper determination, Commo-
dore, I am sure. Why did you come to me

an office,
of th

bt'fllk

with it?"”
‘rBEﬂﬂun'

with the

some of

disparagement.”

“You are wrong, and I am glad of the

madam, you
dissipline. I understand that yon
have put voursell in communication with
¢ underliogs at Washington and
are meddling in the public business to my

‘gulllntlnn, that this
a

I
t Iictend to carry
8-

ard house and

are interfering

{;olil hethad reached the first of the bi

opportunity to correct you. I am in com-
munication with the Secretary of War only,
and only as an intelligent American on-
looker. You will allow that I ean try to
keep posted on events without attempting
to createthem. Itryto get all the news
that I esn, and if I on p this department
I trust you will oot put me under arrest for
it in our day. It pains me to say that you
are s little behind evens yoursell, and were
you to arrest me you would be deprived of
a valuable source of information at this
time; Colonel, where is that dispatch?"”

The Colonel found a telegram, and hand-
ed it to her, She pessed it to Lieutenant
Harold, who read it:

“WILLETTS, December 29,

“Lighters, with cranes and derrecks and &
detail of 200 men have been provided here
for the removal of the guns at Hampden.

when the uproar was at its height, and
the whisky in the two groggeries down br
the old dry dock had been carried off, that
the regular marching sound of a drum was
heard, and there was seen coming acrosa the
open space between the fort and the bar
racks & bandful of men in elose order led by
the Commodore. He did not hear the peal
of derisive lJaughter that went up from the
up at the hotel, but kept steadily on

guns and was in the thickest of the erowd.
Then he shouted:

“‘.}%" commands this trespassing expedi-
ﬁﬂﬂ "

The that pressed upon him looked
on \rilful ﬂlrig' ng anpd slightly contemptuous
curiosity. Some of them suspended their
work long enough to make course and loud
commedts on the parade, aud presently a
burly personage forced his way l.hmnfh.
the iration on his face shining like
varn the glare of the eleetric light,
and wanted to know whatever was the
matler, :

“As Commandant of this post and custo-
dian of the Government property,” said the
veteran, "I warn you not to remove any of
it, and to peaceably leave the Government
grounds,”

A course murmur, that swelled into s
discordant jargon rose over the assemblage.

“Are you going to stop the Government
from removing its own property?" asked
the man, with a stolid sort of commiseration
e Yen ™ seplted ghe Gommodors, “aal

wi “’n rep e O L3 nless
the order comes through me. Bend your
men back to their boats.”

‘See here, Captain,” said the
“we're sent here to take this siuff, an
we're going to take it. If you don’t want
your sojecs thrown into the ‘bay, yon'd bet-
ter 'm out of the way."”

In this short colloquy the issue was
joined, and the outcome was the defiance of
conscious strength.

The Commodore gave an order: *For-
wardl” he eried, “'fall back there,”

The Many Earthly Plans That Were Shat-
tered by That Flood

A CHARACTER THAT CANNOT PERISH

[WRITTEX FOR THE DISPATCHL]

I take my text out of the “other Bible.”
There is one Bible, written by man’s finger,
under God's guidance, and inclosed between
two covers. o far ss writing is concerned
there is nothing more to do to this Bible. It
is finished. The hand of its latest author
has now been dust these nineteen centuries,
In another sense, so far as reading, learning
and applying are concerned this Bible will
never be finished. It will lust as long as
truth ] sod that is forever and ever.

But beside this is the “other Bible.” God
wrote this Bible, and He is still writing it.
Itis written in gold and blue in the sky
above us; it is written in brown and green
upon the earth beneath us; it is written in
the history and rience of man. God

gan writing it so' long that when we
think even of guessing ot the date, we lack
figures to set it down, This Bible is not
finished yet. This, too, like the Bible of
ink and pnﬁar. like the word of truth en-
shrined within it, will g0 on forever. By-
and by there will be & new heaven and anew
earth, and then this great. marvelous Bible
of nature will pass out of its “Old Testa-
ment" into its “*New Testament,” still un-
finished, still teaching new and wonderful
lessons dsy by day through all eternity.
This Bible God is writing now. Out of
this Bible I take my text. And I chooss it
from that latest chapter whose last verse
God has not even yet set down, wherein is
narrated the story of the breaking of the
South Fork dam, and the wiping out of

Johnstown.

The first lesson which I take out of this

They will probably be towed up to-day.”
“Rubbish,” exclaimed the Commodore.
n shall be removed from this

“Not a

lsce, unless I give the order.
eretary will have to follow the precedent

of the service.”

remarked the Preston,

on with your superior

officer, But as & mere matter of curiosity, I

should like to know how you are going to

and
“In that case,”
“you are in i

collisi

prevent the removal.”

“I do not intend to discuss the means with
you," said the Commodore, **but vou may
rest assured that I will not sit idly by and

see the property of the government stolen

under my eyes.”

“Certainly not; will it annoy you if I

Jook on?"

But this remark was of little avail, for
the Commodore had marched out witﬁem.

his usual courtesy.

The moment they were
slightly maligmant smile
face of the Preston: *““Arrest me will he, I
fancy he'll have enongh to do to take care
of himsell. How do you like that, Colonel,
vernment property?’

“A piece of undiiuted, mush-eating, Mas-
sachusetts mendacity,” said the Colonel.

In a place like Hampden ncts of all kinds
diffuse themselves through the atmosphere.
The niris always heavy with the trifles
that are goingon. In & ver
Lieutensnt Harold noticed that the entire
community knew the state of affairs. There
was an extra «ffrontery on the part of the
enemies of the Government, and & tacit
understanding among the loyal men that
the Commodore was helpless, and that the
hing herown way, Gos-
ieutepant

‘stealing the

Preston had eve
sip had it that

league with her, an
These stories came d

the Commodore, and he shut himself in his
several futile consulta-
istions with his sabalterns, and vainly try-
ing to get an answer to his teleprams

room, where after

ashington, he sunk into a pitiable condi- | bank first blood is goiog to be
tion of irrascibility and complained of a | Spilled in Maryland, afier all. ~ Let Sputh
p:ll:n in the back of’the head. " % | Carslina look to her lntrels.”

“1 believe,” Harold said to Oakland,

P 5 ” mmodore’
‘the old man’s heart is broken. “%:::g:f:: ?:;E:iduﬂ;r:t;ma by the | the Conemaugh in 20 minutes which 2,000 | tion which hold the ground where happy homes
Ca T My W 8 R R el hiew. Tor hieakities was given with | men in 20 mouths, and st an outlay of hun- | stood only a few days ago, or hear from their
There was :h sgﬁ ocfal of exﬂ:mwt in | obrious pain dieda of thom‘;dl of dollars :I“ not be | own lips of IE Slmost Gnapeakatte griets of
Hampden on the of December. 3 ey e »s | able to undo. e are gettin, mastery | the vOrs, ove
land was hanging oa the edﬁa of secession, | . {?;;;:;m? D‘ﬁ,’:;‘;&"g'hmwﬂ‘“ ® | in these days of physical fomese which thus | X bl wh.lctlt.:e?:ﬂfhﬁr: “t:‘Bni’::h:ll f::“ut';::
sod the little town was full of strangers. | .y here, sir. I'll do my duty.” * far bave been untamed. We have made | gy . I Belleve Ihat God, even God,
Oskland bad the opportunity of meeting He let the old man sink down with his | stenm our beast of burden; we have put him | listened l:!:h pity and pain and tender mercy.
several distinguished Maryland politicians, | pop against the breech of one of the big | in harness to draw our carriages. We have [ And I belfeve still in the power of God. 1
but he could not for the fife of him make | 2u;y 541 am here, sir,” he repeated ¢ | made the lightaing our torch-besrer aud | believe that If it had seemed wood to Fim, He
out what their intense importance and im- | foro iy head down, and he heard the words, | our messenger.” We warm our hands at “liyufl. ?&&mfﬁ‘&fﬁﬁ?&" the South Fork
patience portended, and Lieuienant Harold freighted with pain'and ch: fires klndled"i:r 8 captive giant who hus | gam the abrasion of the water; He
was grimly tacitara, “Yes, but where, where is Frank ?” lain for ages imprisoned In thestout bastions g.mld LTy S S nukleut b&u of lightning and
» Ve ores of the

At the rooms of the Preston two of these
difnihriu held behind closed doors & con-
“l.hmi with :h&él:gxﬂ One of them; :
rather importan ¥ personage, sai
to her with emphatic manner, as he ke
time to his short sentence with a fat, red
on her heavily littered table:

. move too slowly.
at once counts. Every
What are th

They got

“Yon ml 28id Miss Preston, “that
15 & muge la:rgu e

Ecnhsn been scenstomed uh:n?le. To

o it quickly rﬂnh'u, Iam told, men and

danger.
Willetis?
ago.”
the und

;‘I:gll:neu, an

“Nothin
vaguely.

tate matters.”

“In that case,” said the Preston, langh-
rise from conspirators to

That will

Bo far as my information

is ss certain s desth and as quiet. The

expedition starts to-day, and ought to be

ing, “we shall
revolutionists,

here to-night.”

The rest of the day passed in uneventful
drowsiness, The December sun lit the un-
pled and deserted sands, and showed
nothing but Miss Flutterlip's yeliow para-
8ol glancing now und then on " the parapet,

tram

and 8 sol sentinel pacing monato-
nously before old sally sarl.l and s it
went down over the Maryland hills it threw

the shadows of the columbiads in regular
stripes across the yellow beach.

. The Commodore sat in his room alone,
book turned upside down on
his knees. It was an old custom of his,
when he wantéd to shut off wo

with an

Poliock’s “Course of Time" out of his
trunk, But it had failed this time, for he
gazing out to sea with a helpless pathos,
ng of Frank.
It was 9 o'clock that night when Ham
den was suddenly turned upside down, 1‘&

was
and thi

astonished towns

accountshle tooting of steam whistles and
puiling of tugs, mingled with the distant
shouts of men, and ereaking of cordage and

clanging of irom.
down to the beach

to be full

ung over the water,

where disoernible, fi

live coals. The

rnp.rlﬁen. The expedition had arrived,
u u very short time the old wharf and the
sands were erowded by the navvies and sail-

ors who were

of a4 cork in the
Flick handed the
mistress she reac

lass of eham to his
across m:. aod
tipping the glass of her

“Down the last
The eo‘:l":linn along

?niet m:leof Hampden something dread-
ul to ld. It wasasif ameb de-
scended on their coast, but it was a mob that
mesnt business, for presently an electrie
cl?htmmluomﬁamd;,ud out

the bluck shadows rose the gaunt arms of
::eiamnm and engines for remov-
 guns.
ientenant Harold what was
ing on to the Commodore wum:t"hs:
hg:::‘hl-. The veteran listened to him

“Go and'ordeér outthe battalion of ma-
rines. 'Hummhnmw]

t was necessarv to send to
timore for the men,

definite, but @
he national
Any overt act on either side will precipi-

le

When th‘
the whole harbor ap-
of boats. A thick hase

and the full moon, no
poded everything with
8 plw;:buun-t light that seemed to come
through ground Flua. Scores of signal
lights were g wh.eia thmngh'i“ mlhetug ike

Even the

ne there was a
roke out on the

few hours

was in
was an old lover.
ried to the ears of

from

What is done
y doubles the
thinking about at
orders a week

What do you

great deal
n is dreadful,

be & decided gain.
everything

rry, to get

heard the most un-

swarmed

alive with
There th,
o s’ nd G

the shore was to the

Anything more futile than the attempt to
force & way through that mob could not be
conceived. But it was Lientenant Harold,
who stood by the Commodore’s side, and
not the Commodore who had the faintest
realizing sense of the absurd diserepancy in
the antagonistic elefuents,

Colonel King and his friends extrieated
themselves as they could and climbed
upon the bank, where the barracks stood, in
order to see the outcome of the eollision.
What they discerned in the somewhat con-
fusing light below was & mass of ruth-
less and excited men about to be converted
into & frenzied pack of wolves by the in-
stinctive fear that this absurd old soldier
would not hesitate to pour his bullets into
them. Butas yet this mass was actuated
only by an impulse of defiant contempt.

Some of them, ns they crowded up, had
their tools, crowbars or pieces of heavy
timber in their bands. Those in the rear
were vociferous and impatient. The Com-
modore attempted to move his men to a

sition of advantage, but the attempt was
E:aet with homiliating difficulties. The
crowd jostled him and was pressed upon him
by those behind, and he was ahout to give
the order to charge bayonetis, when a heavy
missile, ﬂuuiomr the heads ol the nearest
men, struck him in the temple, knocking off
his cap. His white hairs fluttered in the
night air as he dropped his sword and stag-
gered. His men wavered, and their line
weakened as they saw it. Quick as a
Lieutenant Harold picked up the sword,
and with one arm around the commandant
and the other holdicg the blade aloft in the
uir, he shouted in a clear, ringing vosce:
“‘Stendy there, close up, attention!”

There was something in the voice that
stiffened every man in the squad immedi-
ately. Ina moment he had his men ina
little hollow square, and the crowd fell back
somewhat from the unbroken line of bayo-
nets,

“Nay, sir,” eried Colonel King on the

.. xhe

“Are you hurt?"’ asked the Lieutenant,

It struck the young officer, even at that
perilous moment, that was something
of the awful pathosof a dying invoeation
in the words and tones,

And then, as il in answer toit, there
burst upon the wet night air the report of a
heavy gun, whose reverberations billowed
up and“ down the astogished comst with
waraing vibrations,

“Dear me,” cried Colonel King, “it is
an araed armada.  Let me take your glass,
General.” '

Then occurred one of those phenomens,
often seen i{?m ‘?:ol doic‘::; .h]r man-of-war.
The fog, either precip the report,
or blown away by the discharge, left a clear
space of air, and there in the offing, loom-
ing up, black and taut, was & United States
fri with her decks eleared.

nel King's exclamation was;

“If thet ain’t the Roanoke, I'm are-
turned idiot !” 35

It was, indeed, and presently the clear
water was black with her boats,

The gun had made the Preston's cham-
pagne glass tingle, and, seizing a mantle,
she almost ran across the parade ground to
the group on the bank, justin time to see
what her good taste would have told her
was 4 very preity llmill the moonlight, if
her sectional preju had not somewhat
confused her judgment. It was the forma-
tion of & battalion on the beach.

As soon 8a the command was in marchin
order word was received from the command-
ing officer that il any of the Government
property was touched he would blow the ex-
pedition out of the water,

And ten minutes Jater Lieutenant Frank-
lin Breeze walked into the little group on
the bank.

The Preston looked at him with a wither-
ing eve.

““This time,” she said, “you will report to
the Secretary of War,”

“It wounld be difficalt, if not impossible,””
replied the lieutenant, with great suavity,
“we can’t find him.”

“Dead?” the Preston,
“No; absconded.”
Bhe was ing at him with all the bit-

terness of disappoiniment and defeat in her
face; **Miscreant and traitor,” she hissed.
“Madatn,"” said the Lieutenant, “f have
taken another lesson of you, and I was rash
enouch to use the old saw you mt into my
hands, instead of & sword, * is fair in
love and war.' It is somewhat stale, as you
remark, but it was our b to fresh.

m it- "

Her reply was lost, for justat that mo-
ment Lieutepant Harold’s little command
was giving three cheers.

“It's astonishing,” said ome Lieutenant
to the other, as he his hand after-
wards, ““how & woman will h;z:uynu if you

use lLier weapons for only an hour to
save your own father.”

street green with shade

of human life,

awful and mysterious chapter is the truth of
the physical insignificance of man.

MAXN'S INSIGNIFICANCE.
I stood the other day upon

the £
stone bridge at Johnstown, and lcoker::t
over the site of what had been a busy city.

I saw where the town had stood, street after
trees, beautiful with
lawns, lined with comfortable houses, and
great brick blocks of stores, and there
was nothing there but sand. Not a tree,
not & house, not a brick, nor a shingle, noth-
ing to mark the fact that any human being
had ever built anything more durable there
than the temporary tents which the work-
men hud pitched—nothing bul a desolate,
fiat and uninhabitable waste of barren sand!

And there beyoud were the houses
which had stood along these streets.
Some tilted this way and some
that, overturned, distorted, burled together
in heaps, transformed iato hideous piles ot
broken wood, hiding dreadful and tragic

secrets, Here were heavy Ireight cars seat-

tered about in all directions, burrowing in
the sand, leaning up against the corners of
buildings, standing in impossible positions,
in imioulble places, as if some enormous
giant had taken up in his great hand a
score of cars and locomotives and seattered
them about over the city asa child might
scatter a handful of pebbies over a pl‘a)'-
town of sand. Johostown is in bable,
It lingers like a dreadful dream in the mind
of ateribn.dy who has seen it, but nobody
can make it visible to another.

Only an actual si:tlnntit fi:n give even
an approach to an uate idea. And all
thay areel: was done i:qm minutes. Down
came that t wave tearing through the
valley of the Conemaugh, rolling over and
over like & dreadful whesl of solid water,
houses, engines, smoke stacks, trees and

human beings rolling with it, a ecloud of

thick mist enshrouding it, and & roar goin
before it like the roar of all the grist mil]E
in the world groaning together. And when

that wave Johustown in
great passed lay

A COMPARISON,
A work was done there in the valley of

of the rocky earth. But we are not masters

yet. Here comes this great, wild wave of
water, down go the barriers which our skill
had set up in defense; & whole strong city
fulls before this untamed demon of the
woods snd hills,

We are not masters yet. Even upon this
least of the bosts of heaven, upon this little
earth, we walk surrounded E;Mi.m-
linib'le. mysterious forces—the water, the
wind, the lightning—the common things
we see, all known onlyn all greater
y than we are, unconquered.
It is a lesson in humility,

I learn a second lesson—the uncertainty
Think of all the plans
whichallthe Johastown people were making
on the morning of that fatal Friday. The
merchants were planning their purehases
and caleulating their sales: the housewives
were planning their dinners; teachers and

scholars were thinking of the nminfonmm-
inations; the men in the mills were looking

forward to pay day; the young men and
maidens were planning their pleasures; m
friend, Mr. Diller, the rector of the 1i

Episcopal Church, was planning his sermon

for Sundsy. “'In the midst of lile we are
in death,” would have been a text for
y knew.

it&hul he only koown what no
“Yes, though I walk through the valley of
the shadow of death, I will fear no evil,”
was the text he aid preach from not vary
loog ago. They found the sermon lying
ﬁn his books. Heol}ad uo expeemio;zcl
{1 ay morning, of preaching that o
sermon over again, and of m&ﬁx death
that day in illustration of it. He bad no
thonght that that day the “Amea” would
be set to the helpful sermon of his life, and
that the asceiption of triumphant praise
would that day be uttered in the nearer
presence of his Heavenly Father.

He was making his plans for to-morrow
and the next day, and so was everybody else
in Johustown. And then the flond came.
'f.lu Ill:od mb. like the T::l {p Noah’s day.

cople were buving an ing, ing
and giviog in urrﬁ.ee, makiog thl:i:'ralu
for the morrow, and then, when no man ax-

ted, the rain descended, and the winds
lew, and the flood came, -

“The shortness and uncertainty
life"'—the is a fumiliar one. Itisso
familiar, it voices a truth which is so well
known, that we do not heed it Itis like
the cry which they say has been heard more
than once of late years in the streets of
Johnstown : “Take care; geton the high
E:nnd. The reservoir may break I When

t word came ing down over the wire
from Bouth Fork inte Johnstown—even
when, as some say, some unknown rider
came urging his borse at a mad gallop down
the mountain, erying out, * is
broken ; take 1o the hinll"—l great man
people did not believe it. They were
to hearing that, or something like it, when

of human

there was an unosually heavy rain. They
uyed'hmmymimdmthom

q'l‘hlthmllhh,oflll things,
am
the most uncertain—to that

whom does that

eyelones, or the fire in uoniversal con.
t;'a,uuuh:lg:olhhg. Desth
rapacious

robber, cannot rob us

down the valley

?’: Ceue:;lgh, ‘l’tmmt ;::i:}q that
people wan por dress, nor on, nor
any ?l the mri:lsim whic'l: the u;wld com-
monly struggles after; oo, but memory
ofa glhhltl life, the approving voice of a
good consgience, the of a char-
acter 'aﬁ carrying on into another world.
Thn',.dyon m.g be sure, was what men
wanted when the day of judgment rcame on
that Black Friday in the vallev of the
Conemaugh; that was what they wanted. And
they who had that on into that other
valley, named ¢ shadow of death,"”
fearing no evil. y

Man's strength is insignificant; man’s
life is transitory; but charncter 15 jous
and enduring. That is the which
comes to us from Johnstown. The trouble
with the lives of most of us is in the matter
of emphasis. You know that the meaning
of & seatence depends not on the words of
it only, but on the way the words are em-
phasized. We all agree that God has put
us into this world to make the very most of
our life here. Itis the will of that we
should get the most we can out of this
present world. He wonld have put us into
the next world at the start, if He had meant
us to think more about that world than
this, now. “A world in the hand,” as
E':hma said, “is better than two in the

ush.”

Make the most of life is good Christian
doctrine. And wenll sgree thst this, that
and the other are desirable elements in a
life which is made the nost of. But which do
wa put first? Which_do we emphasize? Ah!
Here, I fear, we fall fato dissgreement. Many
things are good; but one thing 1s needful, Christ
sadd, muﬂ]& He =aid that this one cssen-
tially noedful thing s charactaer, the winning of
the a benedistion of God, All other
things are good, bad or indifferent. This alone
is pre-eminently emnhatic. How it flushes up
in ihe light of the fire which burns besde the
Fm bridge at Johnstown! Man's strength is
nsignificant, man's life is transitory; out char-
acter ondures, Yes, and God endures. God
endures and God cares. “I belleve in Gid,”
W "in God, the Father,” We may not

words particularly dificult of utter-
ance, But there are men and women all
through Western Pennsylvania who when the
come upon thoss wo m-daz say them, |
they say them at all, with a s catehing of
the and a trembling of the lips.

ONE INCIDENT.

I saw a mother in that ruined eity, whose hus-
band had been drowned in the first shock of
the flood, but who had esesped to the attic of
her house, taking her seven children safely
with her, and one by one there, as inch by inch
the water rose, that mother saw those children
drown. Down went the mlrdw;l. down went
the little malden with the ght curls, one
mn ringlet ﬂuﬁn‘; ur on the surface of the

water; last of all the baby in her arms,
Ang that mother is to believe In & God of {ath-
erly compassion, “an ever-present heln in
troublel"

A few months ago the boys and wirls of the
Johostown Sunday Schools were learning as a
“golden text:"” “When thou through tha
waters I will be with thee; and throush the
rivers, they shall not overflow thee,” Where
was that promise when the flood eame? “God?
‘Where is God!" somebody eried in answer to a
word of comfort. And where indesd, was God
that Black Friday along the wvalley of the
Conemaugh? I wiil tell you where was
when the flood came. He was in the very
midst of it, He wasthere, a8 Ho is everywhere,
infinite in love, infinite in power, and Infinite in
witdom. I know that Godis infinite in love
mtn od“r and in wisdom, because He is

3 made man, possessing power and
wisdom and the instinet of love,

He who made man is greater than man
Take the ideal man, the stron the wisest,
the most loving, und multiply your ideal of
him by infinity, and you getadim glimpse of
God. We reason that way, if we let our rea-
son lead us, irresistibly. Aond beside thas,
One who came from heaven, and, having con-
quered death, ascended again into hesven,
said so. Christ confirmed that which some had
hoped might be true, but which forthe maost
Eﬂ men bhardly ventured to beliove, that

e who had made man with love in his heart,
had love infinite in His heart. Christ came to
teach us that the all-powerful and theall-
cares,

e THE LOVE OF GOD.
And when I read the story of the calamity at
Johnstown, or look upon the wreck and desola-

lﬂ “WAY Into &
ﬂﬁrrla&:naﬁuqunu chlnnl el; Ha m?m
stopped & grea: wave, as loug ago o
%iunm That I belleve.

t I believe, algo, in the infinite wisdom of
God. He who knows the end from the begin-
ning. He who knows on all sides ana all the
way through, that of which we cateh only a
small and imperfoct ﬂitﬂ:ﬂ. He saw that it
was somehow best that His great laws should
take their unstaved course,

Remembar that God did not “send™ that flood.
It the word “will” means desire or even pur-
g:la‘lt not the “will of God” that the

g mhl.ngm::mm hk'll.m s
wave go wno the hill, nor -
2&, on elther side the Allerhenies lll:%d

‘er any kind of loss, God did not send that
fiood to show the wonders of His divine omnip-
otence. God forbid! God did notsend that
flood to punish Johnstown. Christ preached a
sermon when the tower fell at Siloam, which
makes that sort of mistake ln&godmnle.or
ought to mnke it impossible, did not
*send" she flood at all.

X0 MYSTERY THERE.

Thers Is no mystery about the wreck of
Johnstown., If a mun walks unheedinog over
the edge of a cliff he will got his bones proken,
and if heisleading an innocent child beside

th

“odnlg:. » widow, that will make no difference,

But God does not E“h thatlitslechild over that

that, God has m mblm r?:i
& n univ:

L1 L, e 8

in with tHesa
laws effect is goinz to follow that cause,
il'wﬁllﬂd“" inevitably. Without this the
world would be simply chacs, And God does
not interfere, God has His infinitely wise and

reasons for not interfering.

is how it was at Johnstown. God set
trees upon the mountains: men cut them down,
that turmed the mountain streams, when the
rain fell into flerce, ungovernable torrents.
God set a safe ¢ for the mountain
stréeams to flow into the river; men dammed it
up, and the men who dammed it up,

not  expecting any such extraordin
rainfall as we that last week in May,
not make the dam strong “hl;n tkh:

waterway wide enough, So the
ud.l.ln{lm- the towns beneath! But les no-
body blame God for that,

God no willing evil into this world of

fcrsl.lmnkhu!.‘ Wﬁ&h:ﬂamdlﬂmmma:n&unﬁ
versal, so im and so un 3 we
call them laws—the “laws of mature.” When
wa live, a8 God would have us, in sccord with
these divine veneficient laws, we live in
happiness. Bat when, whether consclously or
unconscionsly, we disobey them, whether by
th;urthced:unlncﬂﬂ.urhv utﬂlﬁa
weak against 3 strong current, and bumild-
ing a town under it—whenever we contravene
these laws of God, some kind of pain follows.

in which we learn what the
laws are, wm education of pain. But God
does not “send” that pain. We bring the pain
upon ourselves.

DARENESS AND LIGHT.

God sends no willing pain to us His children,
‘but little by little, even out of the pain which
. we bring upon ourselves God brings bldssin
Gﬂmﬁ:mmmllgh:. mwi'.
lates what seems a corseinioa

;

ot revelry by the German studen
stranger to fun, or to bacchs
must have startled from their long sleep

considers is the ability to fight we
g‘uick to resent an insult, real or

i
tggpolieeiflmmueh beer bas been

bibed, or failing in proper obedience to his
tutors,

——

Everybody Drinks Wine and Beer in the
Pablic Gardens, bat

s

THERE ARE N0 DRUNEARDSTO BE SEEN

[CORNESPONDENCE OF THE DISPATCH. )

HEIDELBERG, June 9.—We sailed from
New York May 15on the steamer Western-
lsnd for the Universal Exposition at Paris,
butsthe current reports of newspapers sad
travelers of the still unfinished condition of
many of the exhibits and the postponement
of thetime of mesting of the Universal
Peace Congress, ©o which we are also dele-
gated, for three weeks, has led us to make &
detour to other places of interest in the Old
World, until to-day we find ourselves far
down in the possessions of Emperor Will
iam, in this besutiful and far-famed city,
situated on the Neckar, a braneh of the
Rhine.

Heidelberg is a city of 20,000 inhabitants,
busy, bright and clean, and founded In
1275. From itsa many historical reminis-
cences; the battle ground in the past of
many & confliet; alternately in the hands of
the Germans, French and Bavarians; ths
seat of the German Reichstag in July, 1384,
under King Meurel, and replete perhsps in
more historical traditionsand wierd nds
than soy of the far famed citier of the
Rhine; sitnated on the Neekar, about 30
miles from ita confluence, it is more sought
by tourists of every land than maocy more
preteatious cities,

IN HOLIDAY ATTINE

We chanced to visit it on the day of the
Feast of the Ascension—a general holiday.
The famed university and the schools were
closed. The 1,000 soldiers stationed at the
barracks to guard the city,with their brighs
unifwn:kgorxeonlly trimmed in red and

1d, with the flags fiving from the publie
ﬁildinp, lent both color and im-

oe fo the sceme. All of the
churches, Protestant and Catholic, were
open for morning serviee, for Germany is
essentially the land of free religion. ;hs
religious devotions performed, every in
holidav attire promenaded the strests, 8
red-cheeked, large-waisted, sturdy German
women, both young and old, on ‘street and
tram car, were mostly without bonnets,
while vecasionally one had a boanie hand-
kerchief tied under her chin, with here and
there a lithesome country maiden wear-
ing the picturesque peasant dress of the
olden time.

The cosy beer gardens, or little cool arbors
everywiere, and the shaded yards, or even
street side of the hotels had inviting little
tables and chdirs for two, at which every-
body, from the grandmother of 80 1o the
child of 5 vears, stopped by the wayside to
chat with friends, during which they sipped
the large schooners of besr, or drank a bottle
of wine interlarded with preizels.

The German seems to have ss much sver-
sion to water as a beverage as the Prohibi-
tionists of our counntry have to wine and
beer. They use it only for their ablutions,
At the hotels and eafes they do not ask yoa
if you will take wine, but simply what brand
you will have, and smile if you call for
water. But Hiedelberg is situated in the
midst of the great wine region of Germany;
the principal industry of many hundreds of
thousands of persons.

X0 DREUNKENNESS OR RIOTING,

I watched from my hotel window until
the sun went down, many hundred perscns
still eating and drinking, but saw no in-
toxieation, heard no rioting,—uo boisterous

e or loud laughing,—aothing but
the most quiet enjoyment ol n holi-
day. What the effect of this continuous
r!ni I.I'I(:‘I h!eu driuk:':gbm;r be, mentally
or , apon uman systemn, can
only ”b‘e de{cmlned, I think, by carefal
study and close analysie. Only the light
wines are used. I have seen none of the
strong driuks, as rum, brandy or whisky,
sold anywhere. Occasionally one meets, as
in our own couniry, O0 man or woman, =
red nose and a bloated, disfigured fuce, but
they are not common., While I have seen
no drunkenness, neither have I seen begzars,
abject poverty or squalor of any sort. Thesa
“f.g, however, in the lower portions of the
town, in asylums, pauper houses and pris-
ons, They are stadiously keptfrom the
public gaze; but many of them have emi-
grated to America.

Heidelberg University, this famous in-
stitution of German learning and literatn
founded in 1386 by Emvperor Rupert L., with
all of the vicissitudes of fortune that has
beset it, has with its iron discipline had
much todo in the molding of cﬁm,».
rulers and prioces, as well as the general
German mind. EKnown to the student world
more than 100 years before America was dis-
covered, it celebrated the five hundredth

ear of its establishment by five days of re-
oicing; eclosing by & grand banquet in the
queting hall of theold Rapert Castle
August, 1886, This wierd banqguet room,
overgrown bv trees, had been deserted for
many hundred years; and this iresh sound
_'ba isno
ian

irits of the old barons and granddames
o years ago inhabited it.
THE GERMAN STUDESNT

1s nof, as in our institutions of learning, al
waysa
vm,od to his books; but he is made familiar

and quiet personage de-
with all of the arts of war; admires mest of
all bravery in his companions, which he
and is

ed.
hus he is often in trouble—often measur-
sabers with a fellow student, asaunlting
im-

The result is an arrest and a trial by the

faculty; but, 1f his offense is eriminal, he is
never lodged
town;
put in the prison of the university, fnungg

in

the common prison of the
but from immemorial

custom is

bably before the town had a jail
anitress, who dimly comprehended our

poor German, condueted us throngh the im-
portant rooms of the university, ineludi

the main schoolroom, recitation rooms

uh_.:gal,md finally to these prison rooms,
wi
steads and straw maitresses, where many a

their barred windows, nurrow iron bed-

ours, into life of ours. The truth aboutis
: con- | Iamous German Baron or General was
e ml:’rmt&ﬁ 2:3 are the I::,l p'o..nu ngo confined for some direliction of ‘: =

and which sefves as well to punish
students of to-day.

These reoms are a stady and & lesson in
themeelves. From the commencemsnt of
tt: :iafing stair to the remotest coroer of
t rEest room, every inch of spuee on
wall and wainscot has™ the ecabalistie ohar-
scters of the incarcerated student. Now he
recites his own offense, now caricatures the
professors, the police. or the erowned beads
of Germany as the humor seizes him, if he
has pea, orayon or peacil, and failing in
this, the wooden tables and straight wooden
chairs are master picces of schoolboy wood
earving, that cannot fail to remind one of
their own sehool days ai the country school.
In the absence of any of these instruments,
the tallow dip that thll the room has besn
utilized to write or deaw his profileon
the wainscoting. Bus there are many
worthy German students,

BELVA A. LoCEWO0OD,

New York Weekiy.)

Aged New Yorker—I've often wondersd
what became of my playmste, Will Win-
kel, whoss parents removed to Philadel-
phia wnile he was very young. Sixiy years

he errand in & Markeg
g:u “ht 1 uv:!"t heard of him
"m alphia ¢ Wl
don’s you go to the stgre aad
G £ e it A
st b -"6‘-.\ "X A
A e g oy BT - 1 NN
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